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Publlahed  by  the  Sonlora  of 

HORWBLL  HIGH  SCHOOL 

Norwall,  Hassachusetta 


Dedication 


The  Class  of  1950  dedicates  this  edition 
of  the  Shipbuilder  to  our   friend  and  teacher, 

Mrs.  Reglna  Paradise 


The  stone  walls  of  Norwell  paint  an  interesting  picture 
as  they  pace  the  miles  am  Interlace  the  fields  along  the 
main  highway.   The  gray  and  black  blending  of  the  uneven  stones 
piled  one  upon  the  other  and  stretching  out  over  the  acres 
divide  the  land  into  fields  and  lots.   The  walls  were  built 
by  strong  purposeful  men  who  took  the  time  to  build  for  the 
future.   Som?  stones  were  too  Inrge,  some  too  small,  and  others 
had  to  be  tried,  but  the  walls  have  stood  the  test  of  time. 

Stalwart  men  built  our  town  as  solidly  ns  they  erected  the 
stone  walls.   Some  people  found  the  place  too  small,  others 
found  it  too  large.   Some  have  tried  Norwell  and  settled  here 
because  they  want  peace  and  contentment  mingled  with  the  beauty 
and  tradition  that  the  stone  walls  encomoaas. 


Faculty 


First  Row-  Miss  Irene  Barteaa,  Mrs.  Marlon  Joyce,  Mrs.  Rose  Vose, 
Mrs.  Ella  Osborn,  Mrs.  Pauline  Cobleigh,  Mrs.  Grace  Cole,  Mrs. 
Patricia  Macdonald;  Second  Row-  Mr.  Edward  Magulre,  Mr?.  Rezel 
Johnson,  Mrs.  Ethel  bpx-oul,  miss  Elizabeth  Farrar,  Mr.  Frederick 
Small,  Mrs.  Ann  Brandt,  Mrs.  Regina  Paradise,  Mrs.  Enid  Taylor, 
Mr.  Felix  Dixon. 

National  Honor  Society 


Arlene    Mouzer,    Marjorle   Forkey,    Ann   LJcott 


Staff 


First  Row. 
Art  Editor. , ..Marjorie  Porkey 
Assistant  Editor. .. .Ann  Scott 

Editor Phyllis  Thomaa 

Sports Helen  McHugh 


Second  Row. 

Sports Arthur  Stearns 

Business  Manager John  Cann 

Literary  Editor. . .Scott  Osborne 
Photography Verna  Hahner 


Student  Council 


First  Row-  J.  Murphy,  J.  Hanson,  R.  Ripley,  S.  Osborne, 
A.  Mouzer,  P.  Crombie.  Second  Row-  W.  Reagan,  T.  Peachey, 
P.  Terry,  R.  White. 


Class  Of  1950 


Shipbuilder  Stafr  4; 
President  2,4j  Vice- 
President  JL;  Basket- 
bail  2,6,^;  Glee  Club 
1,2,3,4;  Inter-Class 
Plays  2,3;  Cneerlead- 
er  1,2,3,4;  Reporter 
l,2,o,4;  French  Club 
3,  President  4. 

President 

Phyllis  Thomas 


Shipbuilder  Staff  4; 
Basketball  2,3,4; 
Tr.?ck  2,3;  Glee  Club 
2;  Baseball  2,3,4; 
Class  Vice-President 
2,4;  Prom  Committee 
3,  Science  Club  4. 

Vice-President 
Arthur  French  Stearns 


Gertrude  Hilda  Jackman   May  Viola  Hanson 
Secretary  Treasurer 


Inter-Class  Plays  2, 
4;  Glee  Club  1,2,3; 
Class  Secretary  4; 
Baske'.ball  3,4;  Dra- 
matic Club  3,1;  Sec- 
retary 4;  Represent- 


French  Club  Vice- 
Presidnrt  3;  Track 
1,2,3,4;  Basketball 
2;  Glee  Club  4;  In- 
ter-Class Plays  4; 
Softball  1,2,4;  Class 


Norman  Alden  Arvidson 


Basketball  2;  Glee 
Club  2;  Baseball  4; 
Science  Club  4, 


J     -,  ..v-^x^odv-   ooi  i/uaii  i,c,t;  uj-tiao 

ative  to  Girls'  State  Secretary  2,3;  Treas- 
3;  Prom  Committee  3,   urer 


John  Davis  Cann 


Shipbuilder  Staff  4; 
Basketball  1,2,3,4; 
Inter-Class  Plays  3; 
French  Club  3;  Glee 
Club  2;  Baseball  1,2, 
3,4;  Class  President 
3. 


Basketball 
Club  3. 


3;  French 


Shipbuilder  Staff  4; 
Prom  Committee  3,4; 
Banquet  Committee  2, 
3,4;  Track  2,3,4; 
Dramatic  Club  3,4; 
Glee  Club  1,2,4; 
Basketball  2,4;  Hon- 
or Society  3,4;  Pres- 
ident 4» 

Honor  Student 


Class  Motto 


Marilyn  Ann  Colombo  Marjorie  Isabell  Forkey 


"Find  a  way 

or  make  it,"  -Saxe 


'Hk  '•l^^ 


Verna  Evelyn  Hahner    Jean  Marie  Hanson    Barbara  Virginia  Johnson    Lav/rence  Lambert 


Shipbuilder  Staff  4; 
Banquet  Committee  1, 
2,3,4;  Track  1,2,3,4; 
Prom  Committee  3,4; 
Dramatic  Club  3,4; 
Treasurer  4;  Glee 
Club  2,3,4;  Inter- 
Class  Plays  4;  Bas- 
ketball 3,4. 


Student  Council  2,4; 
Glee  Club  1,2,3,4; 
Prom  Comm.ittee  3; 
Basketball  1,2,3,4; 
Softball  1,2,3,4; 
Banquet  Comjnittee  1, 
2,3,4;  Cheerleader 
1,2,3,4. 


Glee  Club  1,2,3,4; 
Hobby  Club  3;  Dramat- 
ic Club  4. 


Band  2,3,4, 


Class  Flower 


Yellow  Rose 


Shipbuilder  Staff  4; 
Softball  1,2,3,4; 
Track  1,2,3,4;  Prom 
Committee  3;  Basket- 
ball 1,2,3,4;  Class 
Treasurer  1,2,3; 
Banquet  Committee  1, 
2,3,4. 


Helen  McHugh 


Student  Council  3,4; 
Basketball  1,2;  Soft- 
ball 1,2,3;  Prom 
Committee  2,3,4;  Ban- 
quet Committee  1,2,3, 


Joan  Theresa  Miirphy 


Kenneth  William  Osborne  Walter  Scott  Osborne  Howard  Donley  Phillips    Beverly  Ann  Prest 


Basketball  3,4;  In- 
ter-Class Plays  3. 


Shipbuilder  Staff  4; 
Basketball  Manager  3, 
4;  Baseball  1,2,3,4; 
Student  Council  3,4; 
President  4;  Track  1, 
2,3,4;  French  Club  4; 
ClasE  Vice-President 
2,3, 


Baseball  2,3,4; 
Track  2,3. 


Glee  Club  1,2,3,4; 
Dramatic  Club  4; 
Hobby  Club  3. 


Basketball  3,4; 
Track  3,4;  French 
Club  3;  Inter- 
Class  Plays  3; 
Science  Club  Vice- 
President  4;  Baseball 
President  4;  Base- 
ball 4. 


Class  Colors 


Mark  McCollom  Robinson 


Blue  and  Gold 


Jafra  Ann  Scott 
Honor  Student 

Shipbuilder  Staff  4; 
Toastmaster  3;  Glee 
Club  2,4;  Prom  Com- 
mittee 3,4;  Dramatic 
Club  3,4,  President 
4;  Inter-Class  Plays 
2,4;  Basketoall  2,3, 
4;  French  Club  3,4; 


Richard  White 


Wilson  Jr.  High  2; 
Student  Council  1,2, 
3,4;  Basketball  1,3, 
4;  Inter-Class  Plays 
3;  Track  1,3,4;  Glee 
Club  2;  Prom  Commit- 
tee 3, 


Class    History 


Finding  ourselves  alone  and  unprotected  in  the  Freshman  Class,  we  were  taken  under  the 
wing  of  Mrs.  Turner  who  guided  us  safely  through  the  first  perilous  months.   During  those 
early  months,  Dave  Bailey  joined  the  elite  at  Thayer  and  Teddy  Baldwin  started  to  work  that 
fall.   Lovely  Verna  Hahner  transferred  from  Whitman  High,  and  lanky  Don  Phillips  arrived  from 
Scituate.   Our  English  class  was  interrupted  by  the  resignation  of  Miss  Alden  and  we  found  our 
match  in  Miss  Whitehouse  who  took  her  place.   Many  of  our  sturdy  crew  joined  the  sport  teams. 
In  spite  of  seasickness  we  were  thrilled  by  the  trip  to  Nantucket. 

In  our  Sophomore  year  we  really  began  to  shine.   Lofty,  talkative  Ann  Scott  brightened 
our  days  after  the  glamour  of  sxinny  California  had  called  Dick  White.   Soon  we  found  Joe  Dean 
and  Emmett  Butler  absent  from  our  ranks.   Our  play,  "The  Heritage  of  Wimpole  Street",  won  the 
cup  the  night  of  the  Inter-Class  Plays.   We  presented  the  Christmas  formal  and  the  dance  was  a 
success.   The  decorations  were  enhanced  by  two  huge  Christmas  trees  taken  from  the  Hansons' 
yard.   We  failed  to  win  the  prize  for  our  Banquet  table,  a  record  never  broken  by  our  class. 

Big  doin's  our  Junior  year.   After  many  squabbles  we  purchased  our  class  rings.   This 
year  we  failed  to  win  the  cup  with  our  play,  "Air  Tight  Alibi".   By  March,  we  were  deep  in 
preparations  for  the  Junior  Prom.   We  had  Old  South  decorations  and  the  dance  was  a  hit. 
During  the  year  we  lost  Sheila  Cunningham,  "Red"  Haskell  and  Covert  Bailey  and  welcomed  Lena 
Johnson. 

Now  after  many  tribulations,  we  have  arrived  at  our  goal.   We  are  minus  two  members, 
Lena  Johnson  and  George  Jackman.   Our  mighty   class  numbers  twenty-one,  hale  and  hearty  schol- 
ars.  Instead  of  the  usual  dignified  welcome  for  the  Freshmen,  we  initiated  the  vinlucky  crew 
at  a  Hallowe'en  dance.   They  came  in  costume  and  were  put  through  their  paces  to  the  delight 
of  the  audience  and  to  the  victims'  hearty  disapproval.   The  play,  "This  Daring  G-eneration", 
was  our  choice  this  year,  and  again  we  won  the  cup.   Endless  work  began  on  the  Shipbuilder  be- 
fore Christmas  and  was  finally  completed  in  February. 

Graduation  is  upon  us.   We  have  enjoyed  the  many  good  times  sprinkled  among  our  study 
hours  the  past  four  years.   We  wish  to  thank  our  many  friends,  fellow  students,  and  teachers 
who  have  made  these  years  the  happiest  for  us. 


J 


uniors 


Front  How-  S.  Tingley,  R.  Jackson,  J.  Vu'essaan,  E. 
Giorgetti,  B.  Carruthers,  S.  Lincoln;  Second  Row- 
L.  Zlbettl,  A.  Mouzer,  A.  Johnson,  J.  Hall,  B.  Mc- 
Carthy, Mrs.  Tayloi;;  Third  Ko\t-   E.  Robinson,  J. 
KcKanus,  R.  Ripley,  K.  Williams,  P.  Dickriian,  \'i. 
Reaean. 

Pre  sident Joanne  We  s  sman 

Vice-President Eole  Giorgetti 

Treasurer Ruth  Jackson 

Secretary Betsey  Carruthers 

Student  Council  Representatives:^  Arlene  Mouzer,  Ralph  Ripley,  and  William  Reagan, 

Early  in  November  we  lost  two  classmates,  Barbara  Johnson  and  Bruce  Brown.   This  left  our 
Junior  Class  a  total  of  seventeen  pupils. 

On  December  2,  the  Inter-Class  plays  were  presented.   The  Juniors  contributed  "Two  Crooks 
and  a  Lady",  with  John  McManus,  Audrey  Johnson,  Eole  Giorgetti,  Betsey  Carruthers,  Peter  Dick- 
man,  and  Eliot  Robinson.   In  appreciation  for  her  guidance  and  help  in  directing  our  play  we 
presented  Mrs.  Taylor  with  an  orchid.   Although  the  Seniors  were  the  prize-winners,  we  gained 
much  knowledge  and  experience  in  the  presentation  of  our  play. 

On  May  12,  the  class  held  the  annual  Junior  Prom.   This  year  the  auditorium  was  decorated 
with  rose  trellises  and  a  pale  moon,  suggesting  the  theme  "Moonlight  and  Roses", 
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Sophomores 


First  Row-  P.  Gunderway,  M.  Cellini,  J.  Hall,  T.  Peachey,  T.  Walsh, 
D.  yVeasraan,  C.  Rice;  Second  Row-  E.  Grigsby,  J.  Bates,  P.  Terry, 
P.  Simpson,  Mrs.  Joyce,  J.  Sandberg,  M.  Ross;  Third  Row-  G.  Mesheau, 
ii.  Rice,  D.  Cranton,  D.  Merritt,  W.  McLeod,  W,  Mullen. 

President Thomas  Peachoy 

Vice-President Judith  Hall 

Secretary Tenia  Walsh 

Treasurer Mary  Lynn  Vezina 

Student  Council  Representatives:  Patricia  Terry  and  Thomas  Peachey. 

Peter  Turner  left  ua  in  September  to  attend  St.  Mark's,   We  felt  the  loss  of  Peter  keen- 
ly, for  he  had  been  chosen  President  of  the  Sophomore  class  and  was  our  representative  to  the 
Student  Covincil.   Jean  Shepherd  transferred  from  Norwell  High  to  Thayer  Academy  early  in  the 
fall. 

In  Guidance  II,  we  have  been  making  a  survey  of  requirements  and  expenses  of  various 
school?  and  colleges.  During  Guidance, we   have  investigated  available  Information 
about  Tufts  College,  University  of  Chicago,  Katherine  Gibbs,  and  University  of  Massachusetts. 

Our  class  has  greatly  enjoyed  being  Sophomores.   Our  attitude  has  changed  since  last  year 
and  we  feel  we  are  a  little  further  alon^  on  the  road  to  better  understanding. 

With  the  able  assistance  of  Mrs.  Joyce,  our  class  play^ "Elizabeth* s  Young  Man",  was 
presented.  The  cast  consisted  of  Judith  Hall,  Marya  Cellini,  Patricia  Terry,  and  Donald 
Merritt. 
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Freshmen 


First  Row-  P.  Wright,  P.  Wright,  D.  Kelly,  P.  Ripley,  D.  Mer- 
ritt,  A.  Cornwell,  D.  Des  Jardins,  E.  MacDoup;all;  Second  Row- 
C.  McCarthy,  J.  Parnsworth,  N.  Taylor,  K.  Day,  E.  Schindler, 
J.  Mesheau,  D.  Howes,  Mrs.  Vose;  Third  Row-  J,  Lockhart,  P. 
Andrews,  E.  Cum'^inp-s,  D.  Hall,  J.  Cashman,  P.  Crorabie,  R.  Ter- 
ry, W.  Hall 

President David  Merrltt 

Vice-President Preston  Ripley 

Secretary Alice  Cornwell 

Treasurer Donald  Kelly 

Student  Council  Representative;  Patricia  Crombie 

The  Class  of  1953  welcomed  Mrs.  Vose  as  homeroom  teacher.   She  is  also  the  new  com- 
mercial arts  teacher  and  girls'  basketball  chaperone.   We  greeted  three  new  students  in  our 
class:  Nancy  Taylor  from  Marshfield  High,  Kathleen  Day  from  Notre  Dame,  and  James  Lockhart 
from  the  School  of  the  Immaculate  Conception.   We  are  enjoying  many  good  tim.es  with  the  new 
students,  for  they  have  brought  with  them  talent  and  charm. 

When  school  assembled  in  September,  we  noticed  the  absence  of  two  familiar  faces--those 
of  Arthur  Joseph  and  Kenneth  Ekstrom.   Both  are  attending  Weymouth  Trade  School.   During  the 
year  Richard  Wiley  and  Duncan  Grey  moved  from  town.  We  wish  to  be  remembered  and  extend 
our  kindest  thoughts  to  our  old  school  pal.  Rose  Molla,  who  was  forced  to  leave  because  of 
illness. 

We  feel  proud  of  our  representation  on  the  varsity  basketball  squads.   Members  are 
Preston  Ripley,  David  Merrltt,  Donald  Kelly,  Walter  Hall,  Eileen  Schindler,  Carol  McCarthy, 
and  Dianne  Hall , 

Freshmen  members  of  the  band  are  Dorothy  Howes,  clanging  the  cymbals;  Patricia  Crombie, 
beating  the  drum;  and  John  Cashman,  squeaking  the  trumpet. 

Our  Freshmen  girls  started  the  ball  rolling  for  a  field  hockey  team  under  the  leadership 
of  Mrs.  MacDonald.   The  ball  didn't  roll  very  far  last  Septemoer,  but  we  hope  upperclassmen 
will  roll  it  along  to  goals  next  September. 
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Eighth  Grade 


First  Row-  C.  Hanson,  P.  Cavanaur/h,  T.  Crowell,  S.  Sylvester, 
L.  Savage,  I.  Goodwin,  S.  White;  Second  Row-  L.  Erown,  C.  Farns- 
worth,  J.  Joseph,  C.  Cranton,  R.  Leavltt,  H.  Panall,  A.  Wil- 
son; Third  Row-  D.  McKenney,  C.  Chase,  R.  Seeley,  D.  Scoe- 
thorne,  W.  Murphy,  L.  McKenney,  P.  Robinson 

MOONLIT  BAY 

As  I  looke'd  off  the  wharf  I  saw  a  beautiful  sight.   Before  me  an  endless  sliver  sheen 
spread  lllce  a  frosted  mirror.   The  black  shapes  of  ships  silhouetted  on  the  crest  of  the  sheet 
looked  like  black  paper  cut-outs  pasted  Into  place.   Their  rigging  cast  on  the  water  Intricate 
Spanish  lace  shadows.   On  the  horizon  was  the  dark  figure  of  a  lighthouse  which  had  been  de- 
serted for  many  years.   Here  and  there  the  full  moon  cast  weird  shadows.   Slightly  detracting 
from  the  beauty  of  the  scene  was  the  usual  fishy  smell.   Soft  lapping  of  the  waves  almost 
lulled  me  to  sleep,  but  somehow  I  couldn't  close  my  eyes  to  the  loveliness  of  the  scene. 

Anne  Wilson  8 

ACCORD  POND 

Accord  Pond  Is  a  lovely  place  surrounded  by  towering  pines.   Now  and  then  a  fish  breaks 
Its  calm  surface.   If  you  look  hard  enough  you  can  see  them  swimming  In  the  cool,  clear  water. 
From  the  east  shore  floats  the  fragrance  of  wild  roses.   Quite  often  can  be  heard  the  clamor 
of  wild  geese  as  they  settle  down  on  the  silver  water. 

Paul  Robinson  8 
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Seventh  Grade 


First  Row-  J.  Douglas,  J.  MacParlane,  J.  Erown,  L.  Stone, 
R.  Grant,  M.  L.  Kelley,  N.  Henderson,  J,  Davis,  A.  Jones, 
M.  Bailey,  S.  Lincoln,  J.  Yetman;  Second  Row-  L.  Joseph, 
S.  Nolan,  G.  Bennett,  V.  Elliot,  R.  O'Donnell,  A.  Miller, 

B.  Chase,  P.  Bennett,  J.  Reagan,  R.  Kelly,  R,  Mason,  J.  Wylie; 
Third  Row-  P.  Robinson,  J.  Anderson,  N.  Torrey,  G,  Gvinderway, 

C.  Taylor,  J,  Jackson,  C.  Molla,  P.  MacDougall,  J.  Gllmour,  E 
E.  Higgins,  p,  Tulis,  R.  Thomas 


THE  RACE 

CRACK  went  the  pistol!  Eight  boys,  all  striving  to  win  the  mile  race  ,  dashed  past  the 
sight-seers.   First  Hans  was  ahead  and  leading  by  a  few  yards.   On  they  sped,  tiny  figures 
down  the  course.   Suddenly  Peter  Van  Holp  shot  into  the  lead.   The  boys  had  turned  the  loop 
and  swung  into  the  home  stretch.  Three  of  them  were  neck  and  neck.   The  crowd  was  wildly 
cheering.   Now  the  race  was  almost  over.   Streaking  past  the  others,  a  straining  figvire 
crossed  the  finish  line.   Peter  Vem  Holp  had  won  the  silver  skates! 


STETSON  SHRINE 


Joan  MacParlane  7 


In  our  community  there  is  a  place  of  historic  interest.   In  1634  Cornet  Robert  Stetson 
received  a  large  grant  of  land  from  the  Colony  Court.   This  estate  on  the  North  River  made  up 
his  farm.   His  house  was  built  on  a  beautiful  plain  near  the  stream.   An  unfailing  and  valuable 
spring  which  has  supplied  eight  generations  of  the  family  marks  the  spot.   Cool,  tasty  water 
is  still  being  produced  by  the  spring.   "Cornet's  Rocks"  in  the  river  east  of  his  farm  are  well 
known  to  those  who  navigate  the  channel.   His  old  farmhouse  is  still  standing  but  slowly  going 
to  rack  and  ruin.   It  is  now  known  as  "Stetson's  Shrine".   Every  year  the  Stetson  family  gath- 
ers for  a  "Stetson  Reunion  Week".   The  place  ia  also  visited  by  many  a  camper,  hiker,  and  his- 
torian.  It  is  located  off  Stetson  Road  in  the  Church  Hill  section  of  Norwell. 


WOE  IS  ME 

There  once  was  a  wee,  little  flea 

Who  was  busier  than  a  bee,-- 

He  hopped  to  and  fro. 

He  looked  high  and  low 

Owl  You  see  he  was  looking  for  me! 


Joyce  Gilmour  7 


Ann  Jones  7 
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Literary 


CONFESSIONS   OF  A   CRIMINAL 

I  realize  now  that  It  is  useless  to  hide  my  crime,  but  at  the  time,  I  thought  I  could 
easily  conceal  it.   Little  did  I  realize  the  cunning  or  power  of  the  Security  Corps-- the  dread 
S.  C.  Society. 

That  evening  following  the  horrible  deed,  I  went  to  bed  early.   Sometime  during  the  nlzht 
I  was  awakened  by  a  sharp  rap  on  the  door.   I  arose  undisturbed,  thinking  it  was  perhaps  the 
landlord  or  a  late  visitor.   Opening  the  door,  I  beheld  a  man  dressed  in  an  ordinary  suit  and 
overcoat.   Still  I  was  not  alarmed. 

"^/Ifhat  can  I  do  for  you?"   I  asked  him. 

"I've  been  ordered  to  take  you  down  to  headquarters,"  he  replied,  revealing  his  blue  and 
white  arm  band. 

"Just  put  on  your  coat  and  come  along  with  me.   Nothing  will  happen  to  you  so  long  as  you 
behave  and  don't  try  anything." 

How  could  I  try  anything  with  my  head  in  a  whirl,  and  my  brain  numbed  by  the  sudden 
shock?   How  had  the  fiends  found  out? 

I  permitted  myself  to  be  led  away,  and  we  seen  arrived  at  the  Jail.   My  captor  threw  me 
into  a  cell,  a  small,  evil-smelling  dungeon.   I  lay  there  for  some  time,  thinking.   Suddenly 
a  thought  came  into  my  head.   If  they  were  only  suspicious  of  me,  they  would  wait  for  me  to 
sign  a  confession.   If  I  signed  one,  I  was  as  good  as  dead. 

Later  I  was  led  to  a  clean,  well-lighted  room.   This  was  the  leader's  office.   I  was 
blinded  momentarily  by  the  bright  lights,  and  it  was  some  minutes  before  I  could  see  clearly. 

There  was  no  escape  from  that  room;  the  door  had  been  bolted  and  locked  after  me,  and 
two  guards  stood  along  each  wall.   The  leader  motioned  me  to  sit  down. 

"All  right,  sir,  we  don't  want  to  detain  you  too  long.   '.Ve  realize  you  are  a  busy  man. 
Just  sign  the  paper  here  and  you  can  go." 

"No,"  I  shouted,  "I  won't  sign  it.   I  haven't  done  anything  wrong  and  you  can't  make  me 
sign  it." 

"It's  up  to  you.   We  know  you  committed  the  crime,  and  I  think  we  shall  be  able  to  per- 
suade you  to  change  your  mind."   He  sl^na-i-led  one  of  the  guards. 

"Whltey,  take  this  guy  into  the  next  room  and  soften  him  up,"  he  said.   A  bl^  brute 
grabbed  my  arm,  took  me  into  the  room,  and  pounded  me  until  I  was  unconscious.   Someone  re- 
vived me  by  throwing  a  bucket  of  water  in  my  face.   I  refused  to  sign,  so  I  was  strapped  to 
the  wall  and  given  fifty  lashes  across  the  back  with  a  cat-o-nine-tails.   The  pain  was  un- 
bearable, and  for  the  second  time,  I  lapsed  into  unconsciousness.   I  was  revived  as  before. 
Again  I  was  asked  to  sign.   I  refused. 

"He's  a  stubborn  one,  isn't  he?"  one  of  the  guards  remarked.   I  was  dragged  back  to  my 
"cell  for  the  night.   I  realized  I  was  near  the  end  of  my  endurance. 

Next  morning  the  torture  continued.   Still  groggy,  I  was  made  to  sit  in  a  chair  facing 
a  fire  In  which  a  red-hot  poker  gleamed.   This  was  too  much!   The  confession  was  brought  be- 
fore me  and  I  signed.   I  was  given  a  quick  mock  trial,  and  now  I  am  awaiting  my  execution. 

You  may  question  the  reason  for  my  recording  these  facts.   I  want  to  spare  those  who  are 
contemplating  breaking  the  rules  of  the  S.  C.   the  dreadful  torture  I  endured.   You  can  never 
get  away,  for  according  to  its  motto:  "The  Student  Council  always  gets  its  man!"   Remember 
this  and  beware. 

Scott  Osborne  '50 
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TO  BUILD  A  STOCK  CAR 


So  you  want  to  build  a  stock  car?  Well,  I  am  one  of  the  few  girls  who  can  tell  you  how 
to  do  It.   All  summer  I  lived,  breathed,  and  ate  stock  cars. 

The  basic  block  is  stock  Ford  V-8--the  resemblance  ends  here.   You  bore  the  cylinders  out 
from  1/8  to  i  Inches  over-size;  racing  pistons  designed  to  eliminate  power-loss  and  highly 
polished  to  prevent  carbon  deposits  are  installed  leaving  plenty  of  clearance  for  expansion. 
Any  reputable  piston  is  permlssable. 

You  are  striving  for  increased  horse  power,  so  you  will  need  a  "stroked" 
crank  shaft,  lengthening  the  stroke  from  I/I6  to  5/l6  inches. 

Your  next  concern  is  the  camshaft.   Various  racing  grinds  are  available; 
for  instance,  a  "modified"  or  "semi"  grind  is  used  for  a  pleasure  car  when 
better  than  average  pick-up  is  desirable.   For  the  one-half  and  one-fourth 
mile  tracks  the  "F\ill  Race"  and  "super"  grinds  are  used.   This  action  is 
brought  about  by  grinding  the  stock  shaft  in  such  a  way  that  the  exhaust  and 
intake  valves  overlap  when  closing  and  opening.   This  results  in  a  scavenger- 
ing  effect  (the  exhaust  action  pulls  in  the  gas  mixture  through  the  open  in- 
take valve).   In  order  to  supply  the  necessary  fuel  T.ixture,  a  special  racing 
intake  manifold  employing  two  carburetors  is  used.   You'll  need  a  good  fuel  pump,  electric  or 
otherwise,  and  many  may  install  a  system  whereby  air  pressure  is  put  Into  the  gas  tank  to  force 
the  fuel  to  the  carburetor. 

Experimenting  with  fuel  formulas  brings  about  increased  acceleration.   You  might  use  ben- 
zol, ether,  or  alcohol  in  conjunction  with  a  good  grade  of  gasoline  and  tatraethyl. 


With  a  fuel  formula,  greater  comparison  ra 
heads.   To  Insure  maximum  efficiency  under  the 
crank  case  with  the  best  heavy  weight  oil  and 
completes  the  motor,  the  backbone  of  your 
find  a  light  Ford  coupe,  preferably  of  1937 
completed  motor.  '  Cut  the  fenders  to  thre 
length;  remove  the  windows  (not  the 
holstery,  and  any  Inflammable  material 
the  roof,  welding  them  securely  to 
protection.   Install  a  sturdy  seat 
buckle  safety  belt.   Make  the  front 
nate  rear-end  differential  action 
racing  gears.   The  lower  the  gear  ratio 
will  turn  up  to  provide  the  required  speeds 
ratio  of  about  5  to  1  . 


tlos  are  necessary,  so  you  must  employ  racing 
tremendous  strain,  fill  the 
a  mixture  of  castor  oil.   This 
racing  car.   Now  you  must 
vintage,  to  support  the 
fourths  their  original 
windshield),  the  up- 
Bend  steel  bars  to  shape 
the  chassis  for  the  driver's 
equipped  with  a  quick-action- 
end  as  rugged  as  possible,  and  ellmi- 
by  welding  the  spider  gears  and  installing 
in  the  rear-end,  the  more  R.P.M.'s  the  motor 
This  develops  more  power  in  the  motor.   Use  a 


A  big  radiator  equipped  with  an  expansion  tank  is  important,  for  terrific  heat  will  be 
generated  by  the  fast  turning  motor.   "ut  smooth-capped,  over-sized,  and  rugged  racln^r  tires 
on  special  wheels.   You'll  need  fifty  pounds  of  air  in  the  two  tires  on  the  right  side  of  the 
car,  as  this  is  the  side  that  takes  the  punishment;  all  the  corners  of  the  track  are  to  the 
left. 

To  make  the  car  "handle"  is  Important,  so  you  must  shift  the  weight  of  the  body 
to  the  left.   That  side  tends  to  lift  in  the  corners.   Use  a  larger- 
than-average  steering  arm  for  quicker  steering  action. 

This  completes  your  car,  but  don't  forget  a  flashy  paint 
job,  not  green;  green  is  unlucky.   Pick  a  good  number  to  paint  on 
the  side  of  the  car.   The  next  problem,  and  probably  the  most 
difficult,  is  to  find  someone  to  "aim"  the  racer. 

lie  Ion  McHugh  '50 


COOKING  CLASS 


First  we  go  up 

With  the  thought  In  mind 

That  when  we  are  there. 

We'll  escape  the  grind. 

To  cook  with  in  class 
We  take  out  our  utensils. 
We  dras  out  our  notebooks 
And  chewed-down  pencils. 


We  all  sit  down 
And  pretend  to  hear 
While  Miss  Allen-a-  talks 
About  proteins,  my  dearl 

•^Apologies  to  Mrs.  Mac- 
donald--"Allen"  kept  the 
meter. 

Sheddon  White  8 
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THE  GREAT  BATTLE 

Day  was  just  beginning  to  break  on  the  opening  day  of  the  fishing  season.  Approaching 

the  stream,  I  saw  a  lar^^e  swirl,  and  a  good  sized  trout  jumped  from  the  water.  Thinking  of 
the  large  fish  which  must  be  in  that  pool,  I  hurriedly  made  ray  final  preparations. 

My  first  cast  brought  a  rise  from  a  small  speckled  trout  about  ten  inches  long.   As  I 

pulled  him  from  the  water,  his  sides  gleamed  with  small  red  and  orange  spots.  My  hopes 

gleamed  too,  for  the  day  had  started  well.   I  gradually  moved  down  stream.   An  hour  later, 
after  I  had  caught  six  good  sized  trout,  I  returned  to  the  first  pool. 


There  was  something  intriguing  abou 
minnow  nibbled  at  the  bait.  I  was  ready 
force  that  my  pole  almost  Jerked  from  my 
fish  made  a  terrific  plunge  upstream;  in 
moving  so  fast  that  I  thought  we  were  on 
hlra  downstream,  for  he  was  taking  all  my 
that  my  prey  was  tiring.  Suddenly  the  1 
Palling  over  slippery  stones,  I  stumbled 
in  deep  water.  As  I  struggled  around  a 
ceded  a  waterfall.  It  was  now  or  never! 
pulled  for  all  I  was  worth.   Time  stood 


t  this  spot;  I  tried  several  cast 
to  move  on.  CRASH  I  He  struck, 
hands.  My  heart  leaped  with  exc 
a  flash, he  turned  and  raced  down 
our  way  to  the  open  Atlantic.  I 
line.   I  managed  to  get  some  lin 

ine  went  taut,  and  he  again  lunge 
after  him.   Again  and  again  I  we 

bend,  I  saw  some  rapids  which,  I 
Bending  the  rod  frightfully,  I 

still--would  my  equipment  hold? 


s,  but  not  even  a 

He  hit  with  such 
itement  as  the 
stream.   He  was 

quickly  followed 
e  back  and  felt 
d  for  open  water, 
nt  over  my  boots 
knew,  just  pre- 
braced  myself  and 


His  runs  became  shorter  and  weaker,  the  line  began  to  loosen,  and  after  a  few  minutes 
he  was  ready  to  land.   Here  was  a  fishl   I  had  visions  of  a  fifteen  pound  trout  beautifully 
stuffed  and  hanging  above  the  dining  table--a  tribute  to  my  skill.   Yes!  I  turned  him*   I  had 
won!   I  played  him  carefully,  I  must  not  lose  him!   I  couldn't  wait  to  beach  him.   I  was 
aghast,  for  there  before  me  lay  four  feet  of  slithery, slimy  eel. 


Mark  Robinson  '50 


SHORT  STORY 


"I  can't  write  a  short  story!   I  can't!   I  won't!   That's  all  there  is  to  it,"  I  stormed 
into  the  poor  innocent  telephone. 

"Have  you  written  one  yet.  Barb?  Ah,  you  haven't.   Well,  give  me  some  suggestions.   No, 
not  that.   Please!   Well,  O.K.  I'll  call  you  later.  Bye." 

I  slammed  down  the  receiver  and  walked  forlornly  back  to  my  room,  mumbling  to  myself: 

"Of  all  the  silly  things  to  do.   Write  a  short  story!   That  teacher  just  has  it  in  for 
us.   No  other  teacher  would  make  us  do  it." 

As  I  sat  on  my  bed  and  chewed  my  pencil,  pleasant  little  thoughts  of  my  English  teacher 
passed  through  my  head.   Trip  her  casually  as  she  goes  down  the  stairs?   No,  I  might  get  in 
trouble  with  the  Student  Council.   Should  I  scribble  nasty  black  marks  in  her  rank  book? 
No,  Mr.  Petit  might  not  appreciate  it. 

Then  all  of  a  sudden  it  came  to  me.   What  a  wonderful  idea!   Why  didn't  I  think  of  it 
before?   I  spread  the  paper  before  me  and  began  to  write  

"Short  Story" 

"I  can't  write  a  short  story.   I  can't!   I  won't!   That's  all  there  is  to  it,"  I 
stormed  into  the  poor  innocent  telephone . 


Sarah  Lincoln  '51 


FLATTERY 


There's  a  grand  young  lady. 

So  I've  been  told. 

Who  in  her  heyday 

Never  would  scold. 

But  times  must  have  changed 

Since  she  took  up  teaching 

For  she  blows  her  stack 

When  she  catches  you  cheating. 

She  drives  to  the  High  School 

Each  morning  at  eight 

And  all  of  the  students 

Hope  she'll  be  late. 

She  drives  a  white  Mercury, 


A  new  '49", 

And  leaves  the  other  cars 

Trailing  behind. 

So  if  you  should  meet  her 

Where  the  road  makes  a  turn 

Put  in  a  good  word 

For  lazy  Art  Stearns. 

I'm  sure  she  will  say 

"What  are  you  implying?. 

Can  Stearns  pass  TCn^lish 

Without  even  trying?" 

Arthur  Stearns  '50 
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THE  BURRS  AND  THE  HAM IL TONS  S -IE  A  TV  PLAY-OFF 

The  Burrs  and  the  Hamiltons  lived  on  Ocean  Street,  good  neighbors,  amiable  in  all  mat- 
ters except  baseball.   The  Hamilton  family,  loyal  Boston  rooters,  waged  a  continual  verbal 
war  against  the  Burrs,  fanatical  Yankee  fans.   It  was  near  the  end  of  the  '49  season  and 
Boston  and  New  York  were  tied  for  the  title.   The  Hamiltons  had  invited  the  Burrs  to  come 
over  and  watch  the  play-off  game.   There  might  be  arguments,  but  both  families  wanted  to 
see  the  game. 

At  the  appointed  time,  all  were  clustered  in  the  Hamiltons  living  room.   It  was  a  hard 
fought  game  all  the  way,  but  finally  the  Boston  team  won.   A  gloom  sank  on  the  Burrs;  anger 
burned  within  them.   Arthur  Hamilton  tried  to  console  them,  but  Alan  Purr's  temper  exploded 
in  a  flash,  and  his  gloved  hand  whipped  across  Hamilton's  mouth.   All  gasped  for  this  could 
mean  only  one  thlng--a  duel! 

"Tomorrow  at  dawn,"  snarled  Hamilton. 

"With  pistols,"  called  Burr  as  he  stalked  out  the  back  door. 

As  dawn  broke,  the  two  men  met  on  the  downtown  green,   Arthur  Hamilton,  still  joyous 
at  his  team's  victory,  felt  so  cheerful  that  he  hardly  wanted  to  uphold  his  honor;  Alan  Burr, 
with  murder  in  his  heart,  hahded  Arthur  a  pistol. 

"Walk  ten  paces  and  fire,"  called  the  local  doctor. 

"I'll  just  fire  in  the  air,  I  know  old  Sam's  only  bluffing,"  thought  Arthur  as  he  walked 
out  the  paces.   Then  two  shots  crashed  out:  one  went  skyward;  the  other  burled  Itself  in 
Hamilton's  chest  J   The  Burrs  live  on  Ocean  Street. 

William  Mullen   '53 


THE  LAW  OF  GOD 

There  is  a  miracle  in  life. 

The  presence  on  earth  of  man. 

And  God  also  created 

The  earth,  the  sky  and  lend. 

Has  man  the  right 

To  now  destroy 

What  God  has  power  to  claim? 

Has  man  the  right 

To  now  destroy 

What  he  can't  construct  again? 

The  trace  of  life  that  now  exists 

Is  Nature's  dead  remains, 

The  Beauty  God  once  put  in  life 

Is  covered  now  with  stains. 

The  mark  of  toll,  the  scar  of  strife, 

The  blackened  cloak  of  war 

Which  covers  earth  and  touches  sky. 

Can  never  be  God's  Law, 

Verna  Hahner  ' 50 


KY  SIST2R 

The  essence  of  spring/ 
The  voice  of  a  bird, 

A  smile  of  the  eo^s^ 

A  song  is  her  word. 

The  fine  threads  of  gold. 

Which  cover  her  head 

Glisten  in  sunlight 

Like  things  angels  said. 

Phyllis  Thomas  '50 
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THE  AMERICAN  DREAM 

Thirty  years  ago  they  laid  great  faith  In  the  younger  generation; 
Thirty  years  aso  they  were  repeating? 

"Todays  children,  tomorrow's  citizens  with  a  bright  future." 
Thirty  years  ago  they  were  tired,  tired  people. 
Ready  to  silo  heavy  burdens  to  small,  small  shoulders. 
And  these  small  shoulders  grew  and  gathered  strength. 

And  small  heads  gathered  wisdom. 
But  Tomorrow  never  came not  the  Great  Tomorrow 

Not  the  wild  dream  of  each  returning  soldier. 
Not  the  promised  Tomorrow  of  the  many  speeches  and  epics. 
Only  another  warring  Tomorrow,  a  bloody  Tomorrow, 

A  Tomorrow  of  Death. 
And  five  years  ago  they  were  tired,  tired  people. 
Ready  to  slip  heavy  burdens  to  small,  small  shoulders — 
And  our  small  shoulders  grew  and  gathered  strength. 

And  our  small  heads  gathered  practical  wisdom, 
And  Tomorrow — a  real,  firm  Tomorrow,  we  pray  Is  soon  to  come* 

Ann   Scott    '50 
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BABY  PICTURES 

1-May  and  Jean  Hanson 
2-Scott  Osborne 
3-Marjorle  Porkey 
4-Lawrence  Lambert 
5-Phyllls  Thomas 
6-fforman  Arvldson 
7-Mark  Robinson 
8-Ann  Scott 
9-Howard  Phillips 
10-Beverly  Prest 
11-Barbara  Johnson 
I2-Marllyn  Colombo 
13-Rlchard  White 
14-Kenneth  Osborne 
15-Verna  Hahner 
16-Arthur  Stearns 
17 -Jo an  Murphy 
18-Oertrude  Jackman 
19-Helen  McHugh 
20-John  Cann 


Arthur  Bates  -  Attending  Bryant  ic.  Stratton  Business  School 

Walter  Brown  -  Attending  Boston  University 

Edward  Bullard  -  Attending  Harvard  College 

Robert  Carl  -  Employed  by  Welch  Co.,  Scituate 

Frank  Cashman  -  Salesman  for  Frank  H.  Cashman  Co. ,  Boston 

Diane  Cellini  -  Attending  Brldgewater  State  Teachers'  College 

Nancy  Chase  -  Employed  by  New  England  Art  Co.,  Abington 

Ruth  Chipman  -  Attending  Mlddlebury  College 

Joan  Des  Jardins  -  Secretary  at  United  Shoe  Machine  Co.,  Boston 

Jean  Ewart  -  At  Home 

Shirley  Gauley  -  Employed  by  New  England  Art  Co.,  Abington 

Shirley  Hall  -  Attending  Panny  Farmer's  Cooking  School 

Elizabeth  Hansen  -  Employed  by  Granite  Trust  Co.  ,  Quincy 

Carolyn  Hansen  -  Employed  by  John  Hancock  Co.,  Boston 

Barbara  Hills  -  Attending  Burdett  Business  School 

Richard  Kelly  -  Employed  by  Henderson's  Store,  Norwell 

Jean  MacDougall  -  Clerk  at  C.  B.  Fleming  Co.,  Norwood 

Reginald  MacDougall--  Employed  by  MacDougall  Contracting  Co.,  Weymouth 

Frances  MacFarlane  -  Attending  Katherine  Gibbs  Secretarial  School 

Charles  Mead  -  Moved  To  Dover,  Massachusetts 

Christos  Murphy  -  Attending  Massachusetts  School  of  Art 

Donald  Murray  -  Attending  Brown  University 

Ann  Reagan  -  Attending  Brldgewater  State  Teachers'  College 

Wlllard  Robinson  -  Ati:ending  Massachusetts  School  of  Art 

Fred  Seaqulst  -  Employed  by  Tolman's  Poultry  Farm,  Norwell 

Eleanor  Sousa  -  Employed  by  New  England  Art  Co.,  Abington 

Kenneth  Torrey  -  Attending  Bent ley ' s  School  of  Accounting 

Lyda  West  -  Employed  by  New  England  Art  Co. ,  Abington 
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Dramatic  Club 


Science  Club 


French  Club 
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IISI. 


PARlttLL 
TUNERAL 
SERVICE 


Established  1820 

J.  L.  Wadworth  Funeral  Director 

Office  and  Chapel 
Central  Street,  Norwell  Tel.  2 

Funeral  Home 

1  Summer  Street,  Cohasset 

Tel.  4-0200 

I n ^  ^r*"""" 
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Norwell 
Motor  Sales 

FORD  SALES  AND  SERVICE 

F.  E.  MACFARLANE 
NORWELL  CENTER 


THE  HOUSE  OF  EXCLUSIVE  SERVICE 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Harbor     Cleansers 


c^ 


SCITUATE 


MASS. 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


5 


nac 


LOBSTER  A  SPECIALITY 

DINNERS,  LUNCHES,  SAND/ZICHES 

FRIED  CLAMS 

FISH  AND  CHIPS 
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.      /i     ^^lA/ 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

^=5^^^ 

1ed«scki^  Supply 

RESTAURANT  and  FOUNTAIN 

NORWELL 

295    UNION  STREET 

EXCELLENT    HOI^   COOKED   FOOD 

NORWELL,    MASSACHUSETTS 

AT  MODERATE   PRICES 

FIRESTONE 

"What  foods  these  morsels  be" 

Hilltop  Service  Station 

and   Sport   Shop 

CAMPBELL  BROS. 

COMPLETE   LAWN  MOWER   SERVICE 

—   WELDING   AND   BURNING   -- 

TEL.    NOR' /ELL    l80 
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C/eotye^'e> 

Prouty's 
Poultry  Farm 

RESTAURANT  and  FOUNTAIN 

FRESH   EGGS 

309  UNION   STREET 
ROCKLAND,        MASS 

AND 
DRESSED  POULTRY 

ROUTE  3 

NORWELL 

TEL.    ROCK.    2105-M 

The 
Stone  House 

Henry  C.  Hines 

Gardens 

"The   country  ice  man" 

V 

FLORISTS  DESIGNS 

BIDGE  HILL   GROVE,    NORnELL,    MASS. 

PLANTS 

ALSO 

CUT   FLOWERS 

BREEDER  OF  NEW  ZEALAND  1,VHITE  RABBITS 

BROWN  AND   v^ITE  CHINA   GEESE 

MAIN   STREET,    NORWELL 

S.  MOLLA,    PROPRIETOR 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

COMPLIMENTS   OF 

C^1t«  T1ioi»»dS 

Rome  Dros. 

NEW  AND   USED   GUNS 

HARDWARE 

SPORT   CLOTHING 

AMIWNITION 

27S  UNION   STREET               ROCKLAND  MASS. 

OPERATED  BY  THE  BROWN  BOYS 

HIGH   STREET                 ACCORD,    MASS. 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

BOWKER'S    STORE 

BayPatK 
rlohors 

Candy,  Tonic,  Bag  Goal, 

Daily  Papers 

4 

Route  3 

ACCORD,  MASS. 
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LINE  HOUSE 
GIFT  SHOP 


ASSINIPPI 


MASS. 


Margaret 
Crowell 

INSURANCE 


RIVER  STREET  NOttWELL,    MASS. 


COMPLIMENTS   OF 


BEAL-HARLOW 
CHEVROLET  COMPANY 

SALES  AND  SERVICE 
NORM  COFFMAN--GEN.  MGR. 


TEL.  ROCKLAND  542 


58  WEBSTER  STREET 


ROCKLAND,  MASS. 
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"BEST  WISHES  AND  GOOD  LUCK  TO  A  GREAT  BUNCH 
OF  KIDS— THE  1950  GRADUATING  CLASS." 
WALTER  R.  HALL   ASSINIPPI 
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Norwell  Freezer-  n^lrket 


FANCY  FRUITS  AND  VEGTABLES 
TRIPLE  A  STEER  BEEF 

MAIN  STREET     TEL.  NORWELL  263 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


Kbclcldhd 
Sowlddrotne  Inc. 


UNION  SQUARE  ROCKLAND,  MASS. 

TliL.  ROCKLAND  1522 
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T^ul  Young  Motors 

Ofosselyns  Market 

126   FIRST   PARISH   ROAD 

FANCY  GROCERIES 

SCITUATE,    MASS. 

FULL  LINE  FROZEN  FOODS 

TEL.    60 

MAIN   STREET,    NORWKT.L 

DODGE   PASSENGER  CARS 

PLYMOUTH   PASSENGER  GARS 

PHONE   SCITUATE   1200-W 

COMPLIMENTS  OF 

mLmll  fmlltlU 

SOUTH  SHORE'S  MOST  COMPLETE   AND  MODERN 

PHARMACY 

• 

311  UNION   STREET                                                                            ROCKLAND,   MASS. 

TEL.   ROCKLAND  500-1555 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


3dtuitl&owldv/ay 


FRONT  STREET,  SCITUATE 
TEL.  SCITUATE  8l8 


ComplitneJifis  of 


en 


nldTi  rairih 
CoTnpdTiy 
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JOSEPH'S  GARAGE 


PONTIAC 


SALES  —  SERVICE  —  PARTS 


Repairs  on  all  makes  of  Gars 

WELDING 

BODY  and  FENDER  WORK 

GULF  PRODUCTS 

Main  Street  Telephone  Norwell  71 

NORWELL  MASS. 
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Norwell  Appliance  Service 

Refrigerator   and   Range   Repairs 
Motors   and   All   Small   Appliances 

THOMAb   S.    CANN 

WASHINGTON   STREET,    NORWELL 
TEL.    ROCKLAND    521-R 


WISHING    WELL 
GIFT    SHOP 


WASHINGTON  STREET  NORWELL,  MASS. 


Rockland  513-M 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 


COLONEL 

J.  D.  R. 
WOODWORTH 


PERRY   H.  OSBORN 

TRUCKING 

and 

TRACTOR  WORK 

Tel.  Norwell  127 
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PERSONALIZED  PORTRAITS 

and  it's  all  done  with 
LIGHTS! 


THEKE'S  MAGIC  LIGHTS.  .  .  ADD  A  LIGHT  HERE, 
PLACE  A  SPOTLIGHT  THERE,  AImD  YOUR  PORTRAIT  TAKES 
ON  THE  APPEARANCE  OF  REAL  FORI-.  AND  INDIVIDUALITY. 

YOUR  VANTINE  PHOTOGRAPHER  KNOWS  HOW  LIGHTING 
EFFECTS  CAN  bE  BEST  USED.  .  .  HOW  EASILY  THEY  CAN 
REFLECT  YOUR  PERSONALITY. 

YOUR  VANTINE  PHOTOGRAPHER  KNOWS  BEST  HOW  TO 
SECURE  THE  SHARPLY  ETCHED  PHOTOGRAPH  YOUR  ENGRAVER 
DESIRES  OF  THE  IMPORTANT  SENIOR  YEAR.  .  .  THE  VIC- 
TORIES OF  THE  ATHLETIC  TEAMS.  .  .  THE  BRILLIANCE 
OF  SOCIAL  OCASIONS...  .  THE  PROM.  .  .  THE  °LAYS.  .  . 
THE  DEBATES.  .  .  THE  EaPRESSION  OF  EVERY-DAY  LIFE 
ON  THE  CAI^IPUS. 

THAT  PERSONALIZED  PORTRAITS  BY  VANTINE  ARE  IMPORT- 
ANT AS  ATTESTED  TO  BY  THE  FACT  THAT  OVER  300  SCHOOLS 
AND  COLLEGES  REPEATEDLY  ENTRUST  THEIR  PHOTOGRAPHIC 
WORK  TO  VANTINE. 

OFFICIAL  PHOTOGRAPHER  FOR  THE  CLASS  OF  1950. 


WARREN  KAY  VANTINE  STUDIO 

132  Boylston  Street 


BOSTON,  MASS. 
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COMPLIMENTS   OF 


The  Village  Spa 


MR.    AND  MRS.    CLIFFORD   COFFIN 


Henderson's 
Store 

RICHARD  HENDERSON,  PROP, 

MAIN  STREET,  NORWELL 

TEL.  NOR'vVELL  168-W 


"The  little  store  with  the 
large  stock." 


FREDRICKSON  BROTHERS 

TEXACO  PRODUCTS 

GENERAL  REPAIRING  LUBRICATION 

TIRES  TUBES   BATT^alES  ACCESSORIES 

REBUILT   EKGIl'liib    IIJSTALLED 


ROUTE    3 


NORWELL 
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LUNCHEONETTE      SODA  BAR 


SCITUATE 


COMPLIMENTS  OF 


1FT^]Oelat| 


TOWN  PHARMACY 
ROCKLAND 


UNION  STREET,  ROCKLAND,  f-'.ASS. 
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cfh 


O. 


3CITUATE  HARBOR 
MASS. 
LUMBER  PAINT  AND  WALLPAPER 

HARDWARE  FURNITURE  DEPARTI-IENT 

MASON'S  SUPPLIES  SPORTING  GOODS 

COKE,  COAL  KITCHEN  UTENSILS 

ELECTRICAL  DEPARTMENT 
GIFT  AND  LAMP  SHOP 


41 


Norwell 

COHPLII'I^NTS   OF 

Department 

Store 

Margaret  L.  Marsh 

SPECIAI.IZING   IN 
WOOLENS--C0TJONS--YARNS 

RUG  MATERIALS 

WEARING   APPAREL 

ON    ROUTE   3 

NEAR  wUEEiNi    ANu    CORl^JER 

ACCORD,    MASS. 

T^L.    ROCKLAND  13S5-iV2 

YE   OLD   TAVERN 

COMPLIIIENTS   OF 

FILLING    STATION 

HORACE   D.    GAUDETTE   AKD   SONS 

An+tiony  Mana 

TEL.    ROCKLAND   513-W 

SUNOCO  GAS   AND  OIL 

I-'iiiNh'S   CORNER 

BATTERIES   AND   AUTO   ACESSORIES 

NORTH   HrtNOVLR 

TIRES   ALL  SIZES                 TIRE  RECAPPING 

ROUTE  3                                                    NORWELL 
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COMPLIMENTS   OF 

NORWELL 

Norwell  H^rdw^re 
^           ana 
Supply  Company 

FURNITURE  SHOP 

SFOiiTING  GOODS 

HARD'./aRE 

ROUTE  3    ACCORD,    MASS. 

BOB  RIDDhk   PROP. 

PHONE  ROCKLAND   2185 

norv;ell  center 

NORV/ELL,    MASS. 

CUSTOM  BUILT   FURNITURE 

TEL.    291                             T.A.R. 

SOUTH  SCITUATE 

SAVINGS  BANK 

NORWELL,    MASS. 
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COMPLIMENTS  OF 

(ajtL.d^,^/^Au^ — 

M^igouns  Lunck 

HOME  COOKING 

SGITUATE  10000                 COHASSET  4-OiOO 

CALL  NORWELL   294-M 

WASHINGTON   STREET                        ROUTE  3 

PRESCRIPTION   SPECIALISTS 

Tlie^  Harbor 

COMPLIMENTS   OF 

D€>oK  3tot-e 

NEW  BOOKS 

GREETING  CARDS 

LENDING  LIBRARY 

PHONOGRAPH  RECORDS 

BAY  STATE   PAINT 
HARDWARE,    KITCHEN  WARES 

STATIONERY 

UNIUN    STREET                    ROCKLAND,    MASS. 

73  FRONT  ST. 

SGITUATE,   M/\SS. 
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